66   LAYS OF THE SCOTTISH CAVALIEES

All they had marched with great Dundee

To where he fought and fell,
And in the deadly battle-strife

Had venged their leader well;
And they had bent the knee to earth

When every eye was dim,
As o'er their hero's buried corpse

They sang the funeral hymn;                      80

And mey had trod the Pass once more,

A.nd stooped on either side
Topluck the heather from the spot

Where he had dropped and died:
And they had bound it next their hearts,

And ta'en a last farewell
Of Scottish earth and Scottish sky,

Where Scotland's glory fell.
Then went they forth to foreign lands

Like bent and broken men,                         90

Who leave their dearest hope behind,

And may not turn again.

VI
'The stream,' he said, fis broad and deep,
And stubborn is the foe-
Yon island-strength is guarded well-
Say, brothers, will ye go?
From home and kin for many a year
Our steps have wandered wide,
And never may our bones be laid
Our fathers' graves beside.
No children have we to lament,
No wives to wail our fall;
The traitor's and the spoiler's hand
Have reft our hearths of all.
But we have hearts, and we have arms,
As strong to will and dare
As when our ancient banners flew
Within the northern air.
Come, brothers! let me n me a spell
Shall rouse your souls tfg.iin,
And send the old blood bounding free
Through pulse, and heart, and vein.
Call back the days of bygone years-
Be young and "strong once more;
Think yonder stream, so stark and red,
Is one we've crossed before.
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